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START: 
EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 
We see a view of the Meetup District’s portion of the city. 


We see a tree in a park. The screen pans down, revealing SPOTTIE 
LEONARD, a blue snow leopardess CRiTORA. She is resting 
underneath the tree, with her eyes closed, but remains awake. A 
Z is over her head, appearing on and off. 


SPOTTIE 
I love my city... So peacefull... 


Spottie opens her eyes. She looks up and notices... 


EXT. CRiTORA TOWER 
OS sleeping on top of his tower. He is snoring, with the same Z 
over his head like Spottie has. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 
Back to Spottie. 
SPOTTIE 
(giggles a bit) Sleeping as always. 


CONEBOY (0O.S) 
Hey, Spottie! 


Spottie turns her head. An exclamation park appears over her. 
CONEBOY GOLLIDAY, a living traffic cone runs up to Spottie, 
holding what is seemingly a ball. 


CONEBOY 
Check out this red ball I found! Doesn’t it look like me? 
(giggles a bit) 


SPOTTIE 
Nice bal- (pauses) Wait, that isn’t a normal ball. 


CONEBOY 
Well, I think it’s just a regular bal-Huh?! 


The ball is revealed to be BALL, a CRiTORA who resembles a... 
ball. 


BALL 
I’m Ball and I request you put me down. 


CONEBOY 
Okay.. Ball... (places him down) Hehe. 


BALL 
Thank you, good sir. 


Ball bounces away. 


SPOTTIE 
(sarcastic) 
I bet he’s going to hide in the snow where I live after this. 


EXT. TRANSITION 
A weird transition featuring a random CRiTORA or two. Inspired 
by the transitions seen in Pikachu’s Vacation. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 
Spottie is on top of a playground fort. 


SPOTTIE 
Being up here reminds me of my District. 


Cut to Coneboy, who is near a playground set resembling a game 


of tic-tac-toe. 


CONEBOY 
I see what you mean there, Spottie! I just beat Tic, Tac, & Toe 


at a game of Tic-Tac-Toe! 


Zoom out. We see TIC, TAC, and TOE TOTEMS, three individuals 
comprising a totem pole CRiTORA. 


TIC 
I can’t believe I lost to a traffic cone! 


TAC 
You know he’s good at this game, Tic. 


TOE 
I want my own game called Toe! (laughs a bit) 


Tic and Tac glare at Toe. Toe runs away, with his brothers 


intact. Cut to Spottie. 


SPOTTIE 
I guess I’m at the highest point of this playground. 


AVERY (0.S.) 
Are you sure about that? 


Spottie looks where the voice is coming from. 
Zoom out, revealing AVERY DARLING, a canary CRiTORA. She is 
perched on one of the playground bars, making her higher than 


Spottie. 


AVERY 
Hi, Spottie! 


SPOTTIE 


(somewhat sarcastic) 
Hello, Avery. 


AVERY 
I’m now at the top! 


Cut to Spottie. Pause. But then she has an idea. 


SPOTTIE 
Wait! I could climb that over there! 


Cut to a climbing wall. 


SPOTTIE 
(signs, feeling lazy) I don’t feel like doing this... (pause) 
(sounds more determined) but I gotta do it anyway! 


Spottie proceeds to climb it. Cut to the top of the wall, which 


Spottie has climbed up to. 


SPOTTIE 
Ah-ha, Avery! Now I’m higher than you! 


A whistle sound effect is heard. Spottie looks over. She does a 
take, a slight take, not a wild take. 


Zoom out. Avery is on top of an even higher climbing wall. 


Cut to a bird’s eye view of Avery looking down at Spottie. 


AVERY 
Guess who else is up here? 


SPOTTIE 
Who? 


Cut to just Avery. Coneboy walks over. 
CONEBOY 


Me! 


AVERY 
That’s right! High-five! 


Avery and Coneboy high-five. Cut to Spottie, with a shocked 
expression. She facepalms. 


SPOTTIE 
(annoyed) 
Why... Just, why... 


EXT. TRANSITION 


Another surreal transition featuring a random CRiTORA or two. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 


Spottie and Avery are at the bench. Spottie has her eyes closed, 
smiling, while Avery looks bored. 


SPOTTIE 
(relaxed) 
Ah... 


AVERY 
(annoyed) 
This is boring! 


SPOTTIE 
I find daydreaming fun! 


AVERY 


(sarcastic) Of course... (now more concerned) And where’s Coneboy? 


CONEBOY (0O.S.) 
I’m here! 


Cut to Coneboy, who is in the form of an inanimate traffic cone. 


CONEBOY 


See? I’m here! 


Shot of all three. 


SPOTTIE 
(to Avery) 
Am I going coocoo? 


AVERY 
Coocoo? 


CONEBOY 
(annoyed) 
Ugh, I’m here, Spottie! 


Coneboy transforms into his regular self. 


SPOTTIE 
Oh. 


AVERY 
I forgot you could do that, man! 


Coneboy notices something. 


CONEBOY 
(point at something) Hey! Wanna use that swing set? 


Cut to the swing set. Cut to the group. 


SPOTTIE 
Sure, I guess. 


AVERY 
Can I push you two on the swing, please? 


Coneboy thinks about it. 


CONEBOY 
(thinking) 
Hm... 
EXT. TRANSITION 


Yet another weird transition. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 
At the swing set. Spottie is laying on one swing, with her legs 
dangling. Coneboy is on the other swing, with Avery behind him. 


CONEBOY 
Ready? 


AVERY 
Absolutely! 


Avery begins to push Coneboy on the swing set. 


CONEBOY 
Wee! 
Avery pushes him again. 
CONEBOY 
Higher! 
Avery pushes him once again. 
CONEBOY 


Even higher! 


A bit of a pause. Avery pushes him, but a bit too much. 


CONEBOY 
(worried) 
Not this high, Avery! 


Another pause, slightly longer. Avery pushes Coneboy once more, 
sending Coneboy flying. 


CONEBOY 
(screaming) 
GAAAAAAAAAAAHH! ! 


Coneboy lands on the ground on his face. 


CONEBOY 
Youch! 


Cut to Spottie and Avery. 


SPOTTIE 
Could you push me? 


Avery smirks a little, Spottie gives a worried expression. 


to Coneboy on the ground. 


SPOTTIE 
(screaming like a cat) 
MEEEEEEOOOOOOOOOOOOWWWW! ! 


Spottie lands near Coneboy, on her feet. 


SPOTTIE 
(shocked) 
Oh my spanglers! 


CONEBOY 
(in pain) 


Cut 


(raises his hand weakly) A little help here? Good thing the 


ground here is soft. Hehe. 
Spottie angrily glares at Avery. 
SPOTTIE 


(extremely angry) 
DON’T PUSH ME THIS HIGH!! 


Cut to Avery, who looks sad. 


AVERY 
Sorry, Spottie.. 


Avery sadly walks away. 


EXT. TRANSITION 
Something a bit sadder here, reflecting how Avery got sad. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT - EVENING 
Coneboy and Spottie are sitting at the bench again. Spottie 


looks sad, while Coneboy has a neutral face. Avery is not 
present. 


CONEBOY 


I wonder what that guy at the tower is doing. 


Coneboy looks over. 


EXT. CRiTORA TOWER 
OS is still sleeping. 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT 
Back to Coneboy and Spottie. 


SPOTTIE 
His name is OS. How could you forget that? 


(Note: Read OS as O-S, not as Os) 


CONEBOY 
T dunno. 
Pause. 


SPOTTIE 
(slightly sad) 
I wonder where Avery iS... 


An exclamation mark pops over Coneboy’s head. He looks a little 
sad. 


CONEBOY 
Uh... Spottie? 


SPOTTIE 
Yeah? 


CONEBOY 
I think... you... upset her... 


SPOTTIE 
Wait, I did? 


CONEBOY 
I’m afraid So... 


SPOTTIE 
(annoyed) 
(signs) 


Cut to Avery perched on top of the playground fort, upset. She 
has her head down. 


AVERY 
(sad, quietly) 
I think Spottie hates me now... 


Cut to Spottie and Coneboy. 


SPOTTIE 
I need to beg her pardon! I’11 BRB! (a text saying BRB pops up) 


(Note: Read BRB as B-R-B) 


CONEBOY 
I’1l be here if you need me! 


Back to Avery. Spottie approaches her from behind. 


AVERY 
(sad) 
(signs) I’m so stupid... 


SPOTTIE 
Avery? 


AVERY 
(sad, annoyed) 
What do you want? 


SPOTTIE 
I’m.. sorry for snapping at you. 


AVERY 
(signs) 


Cut to Spottie. 


SPOTTIE 
You’re.. one of my best friends... we may have different 
lifestyles, but we’re still best friends for forever! 


Cut to Avery. 


AVERY 
(gasps) 


Cut to Spottie. Avery hugs her. 


AVERY 
(a heart appears over her head) You’re one of my best friends, 
too! 


Cut to Coneboy, who is in awe, with his eyes huge and 
cute-looking. 


CONEBOY 
Aw... 


Cut to Spottie and Avery. Coneboy hugs them as well. 


CONEBOY 
(a heart appears over his head) You two are so sweet! 


SPOTTIE and AVERY 
(in unison) 
Thanks! 


The three stop hugging. 


SPOTTIE 
It’s getting late now, so I think we should head home. 


AVERY 
Yeah, I’m getting pretty tired. 


CONEBOY 
Me too. 


Back view of the three looking at the sunset. Pan up to the 


evening sky. 


SPOTTIE 
It was nice to spend the day with you two. 


EXT. TRANSITION 
Last transition for the episode. 


EXT. CRiTORA TOWER 
OS sleeps, but then he wakes up. 


Os 
(nervous) 
Huh?! What’s going on? 


OS looks around with his eye. 


os 
Oh, nothing. 


OS falls back asleep and snores. Iris in on his eye. 
SCRIPT END: 


